118         LORD OBMONT AND HIS AMINTA,

She suggested: " It might lead to unpleasantness."

" Of what sort ?"

"Yon ask?"

He emphasized: "Have you forgotten? Something
happened after that last ball at Ohallis's Rooms. Their
women as well as their men must be careful not to
cross me."

Aminta had confused notions of her being planted in
hostile territory, and torn and knitted, trumpeted to the
world as mended, but not honourably mended in a way
to stop corridor scandal. The ball at Challis's Rooms
had been one of her steps won: it had necessitated a
requirement for the lion in her lord to exhibit himself,
and she had gained nothing with Society by the step,
owing to her poor performance of the lion's mate. She
had, in other words, shunned the countenance of some
scattered people pityingly ready to support her against
the deadly passive party known to be Lady Charlotte's,

She let her lord go; thinking that once more had she
striven and gained nothing: which was true of all their
direct engagements. And she had failed because of her
being only a woman! Mr. Morsfield was foolishly wrong
in declaring that she, as a woman, had reserves of strength.
He was perhaps of Lady Charlotte's mind with regard
to the existence of a Countess of Ormont, or he would
know her to be incredibly cowardly. Cowardly under
the boast of pride, too; well, 'then, say, if you like, a
woman!

Yet this mere shallow woman would not hesitate to
meet the terrible Lady Charlotte at any instant, on any
terms: and what are we to think of a soldier, hero, lion,
dreading to tell her to her face that the persecuted woman
is his wife!

"Am I a woman they can be ashamed of ? " she asked,
and did not seek the answer at her mirror. She was in
her bedroom, and she put out a hand to her jewel-box,
fingered it, found it locked, and abandoned her idle
project. A gentleman was "dangerous." She had not
found him so. He had the reputation, perhaps, because
lie was earnest. Not so very many men are earnest.